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-0 0b. 830 þ Bee's Buds 0 the . Gueſts, 
At ſplendid Entertainments, Engliſſi Feaſts; 6.5 
5 ye think you can your nicer Stomachs feed, | 
With a plain Meal from t'other Side the Tweed? . 4 
Why faith, methinks, you ought to like your Cheer, 4 
For by the Diſtance——it ſhould coſt you dear; © ði 
Since by that Teſt, you judge of other Things, . © 
Why not of this? Which our new, Author bringt. 


r 7s Variety to pleaſe your Taſte, FR. 5 
Scotch Engliſu Fighting — Hanging too at Hlaſt + 
Tall Highladders—7as Ladies !) Luſty Fellowes, . = 1 


tl *Tis-pitty Men like theſe deſerve the Gallows. + 
F Had they but caſt their Plads, and travell d hither, © "| 
To taſte the Softneſs of our milder Weather; 

0 I mean without their Arms and warliłe Geer, 2. 
They might have found- 4 better Service here. 4 
4 4 | 3 
# | As for chat Scandal of disfigur'd Nature, i 
1 Mom Providence took care to mark a Trapto r; 
al Earl Mar, I know you'll all Rejoice toe, ,. > 


That Villian periſh by'a juſt Decree - "IR 4 1 wn. 
How ſoft he ſwallow'd'ev'ry Oath and Vow !”©—&o © 
But Thanks to Hempſeed——=They have choak 'd him wow, 
At leaſt our Bard may that Conclufion Haase 33 

Vu know, already, that hes Dead in Law. — 

But if you ſhould diſlike the Poet's Scenes, _ Dee” 

And knows not what his Scottiſh Buſineſs: means; „ 
4 He has but one Requeſt, if you find Fault, - 

So paſs the Tweed, and ſee it, as you ought. © © 
Hear Jockey Talk, the Camps and Battels Heu, 

ih 7 pep write a Farce—and * 4 i 10 Jos: 5 
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TI D 3 that Preh foul be confi, "WS 
To us poor Mortals of the ragged Rind; - 
Bir We are fitteſt Veſſels to receive r 
The Truths, which richer Rogues would ne er wich, 3 

For (bould you Sparkling Beaus fee Nymphs ariſe, 

Aud walk in Windmg-Sheets before your Eyes ; | 

Wa d ne er confeſs you ſaw the Image plain, 

| But lay the Blame on Vapours—or Champaigne. | 
But we with ſober Draughts of Grael fed, 5 
No wild Illaſious of the Senſes dread ; "PE 

Without Surpriſe, the Spirits we ket; PP 

See Fops in Duels, Sots in Taverns die : 

Fiew Parſons pining tothe Grave with Spite, 

And Widows dying in the dear Delight. 

Ns ſee, as Madam's kind Preſcriptions vary, | 

Old Husbands drinking Poiſon Galants Clary. 

Here we ſee Halters for poor Villains wait, 

And Blocks and Axes for your Rogues of State. 

Had Traytor Mar been bleſsd with Second Sight, 

He neer had ventur d with Argyle to fight ; | 
Or dared to place his naked half ftaru'd 1 . ; 
Againſt ſubſtantial Beef, and Engliſh' Puddens ; ON. 
And faith, I think without Prophetic View, 

He might have ſeen the Fate that would enſue. _ = 
What Force could He, or his poor n 5 
Againſt true Loyalty and Honour bring; „„ N 
Or how ſupport the Baſeneſs of his Cauſe, 1 _ 
When for juſt George, Victorious ATE draws, 3 
And Britons fight fo 772 r Liberty aud Laws £ Fo; 
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ACT 1. Scene. 


Enter Mar, Hamilton, Gordon, Mackentoſh, attended ; 3 
"Fo with Soldiers and Mob. = 


Mar. NY A Y Fellow Soldiers, Countrymen and Friends, 
1 This Day, the beſt that ever Scotland ſaw, 
Reftores your Rights and Privileges loſt; _ 5 
And gives you all your Anceſtors enjoy d. F 9 
' This Day, a Title that has ſlept ſo long, — 
Oppreſs d by Rebels and your Southern Foes 
Again ſhall flouriſh, and a King ſucceed 
From Kings deſcended, of the Stuarts Line, 
Beneath whoſe juſt Hereditary Sway, - _. | 
This Ancient Kingdom lifted up her Head. 
| Happy at home, and terrible abroad. 
5 KS. Ham. 
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Moſt Noble Lord: On you our Hopes rs 


To free us from a heavy ſervile Yoke. 


And I, my Countrymen, in this juſt Cauſe, 2 75 
Draw this good Sword, whoſe pointed Edge ne er turn d | 
From Foe in Battle; but with juſt Succeſs, 
Has crown'd its Maſter with by d Spoils. - 
Tis true, I thought to leave the Trade of War, - . 
And cloſe the Remnant of my Days in _ | 
But when I heard my King, my Country call; 
And heard this truly Noble Earl in Arms, e 
My Spirits catch'd a ſudden Fire, my Youth 
Return'd, and I reſoly'd in Fight to fall. 
My Country's Sacrifice, or live her F riend, 
And her Preſerver. | 
I Mob. Ken ye Jonnee wuth whae muckle deal of OVER 
the General talks: He's a reeght Lad Iſe warrant ye. 
Hell ſtuff the Deels Weam full of Engliſhmen, or elſe 
+ iſe be as dead a Mon, as Jenny that hong in a Coord 
fro killing her Bearne with an aud ruſty Durk. 
22 Mob. Sblead ne Mon that goes on twa Legs, con 
' wark mear Bonnily than the Laird Mar: O' me Saul 
hell feeght weel, and ne'er run awa, cauſe he'd be 
ſhaumꝭ' d tul ſhow his Back. But ken ye, Mackentoſb, 80 
tul ſpeak tul aw the Bonny Loons about us. | 
Mack. Now, Gentlemen, prepare to meet your Joy, 
With grateful Hearts; the Peers and Knights aſſembled 
For Shtland' s Good, this Day proclaim your King: 
Nov let the Trumpets ſound in joyful Notes, 
And the loud Drums with a redoubled Eccho /: 
To James the Eighth, our Juſt and Rightful King. 
* Gor. Here: Where's the Provoſt, the City Companies 
and Bands? This Day muſt be kept in ſolemn State, and 
we muſt do our Office as we ought. Lord General (turn 
ang to Mar) it becomes you to ſee this perform'd with 
all the Enſigns of Authority, that when our abſent 
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King ſhall hear how well we have diſcharg d this Firſt 
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| gang, an gang ye may without poor Sauny. 1 


the Bonny Lads i'th Highlonds get ready for King Jem- _ 


e ſuch a glorious Cauſe: | 
| Here, read this Paper, and proclaim the King. . 


a n. ny thing; ; but Tve proclaim'd King George already, and A» 


I tell thee all our Conſciences have ſlept, 


From a long Lethargy. We now begin 
To find our Errors, and to ſeck our Cure :- * 4 


"Be Fx TN. but ee. 


The "Earl of Mas wt 4 


Part of our e he may entruſt us furhergrand - 
give us the juſt Reward of all our Services. 
3 Mob. Aw .Gud! An that King Georgee wold, gin ye 


go. tul play him Tricks, the Dee'l tak me, gin Iſe like 


your Sport a bit, but gin the Deel dreeve ye, ye mun 


1 Mob. What meen ye, Saum; ye will nea bawk the: 4 
geud Cauſe, an yea ken hal the Lairds in Scotland, an 4 


my: Wae! Sauny thou'll hong i'the Gallow Tree, an aw {| 
thy Bearns will be ſtearv'd, gin ye clap not on your 4 
5 ; j 


| Headpiece, and follo the Laird Mar. 


3 Mob. Nea, lat him gang by himſel and walcome: 2 
Iſe budge Heam to Jenn), and gat me geud Meat ane 
Drink, and mak Prayer with the geud Prexbyrekys fro - A 
King Georgee and his Fame, and all the poor' Peuple 4 


in the Noorth. 1 * fone 4 
| Mar. So, Maſter Jeu i are you c come at. lat? . 
( 


(Provoſt takes the Paper aud looks on it. 


Prov. My Lord, I'd readily obey your Lordſhip i in a- * 


therefore can't in Conſcience proclaim any other. 
Ham. Conſcience! Doſt talk of Conſcience Friend? 
Where haſt thou learnt that damn'd Fanatic Cant, . = 
Fram'd to keep Fools and Blockheads till in Awe, - 1 
And make the Slaves of Chance, the Slaves of Will? 2 


Theſe fix and twenty Years, and now are rous d 


"Then do thy Dury, F 'ool, ng preach! no o more; 
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A Edd Lords have; but aſſure your ſelf, that the ſame: 


„ (and I think it was awake all that while) ſhall ſerve. 


What is there none ſo Loyal of your Band. = 
Jo do their Duty? 1 | 
2 Gent. III read it. 5 e 
3 Gent. I'Il read it. = 24 e AMS: 
| 4 Gent. I'll read it. ; 6 6, 
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Prov. 1 don” t "A whe Conſoience you Generals ! 
Conſcience that has ſerv'd me theſe fix and twenty Years _ 
me to the End of my Time. 


Mar. Diſpatch the Traytor! Quick, ene "FM hence, 
And let him fall the Victim of our Wrath. 


Mar. Here, Friend, I nk Thee Provoſt; 5 Jos. + 
For ſuch Extent my full Commiſſion bears. . 
2. Gent. (Takes the Proclamation and reads it.) 41 
] bereas theſe Kingdoms has lain under great Oppreſſions 
eſe many Tears, for want of an Hereditary-Succeſſor to 
the Throne of Scotland. We the Loyal People of the High- 


* land-Clans, call d by our Duty and Allegiance to JAMES 


VIII. do here own and acknowledge the ſaid IA MES VIII. II 
"as our true and rightful Sovereign, and accordingly do here 
Proclaim him our King, AER to the Ancient age 7 
Scotland. : 44 
Mob. Huzza, Huzza, 3 
1 Mob. Now gin King Jemmy come, we been aw 
Lairds for the Honor o Scotland; an whan we be come © 
to this grat Preeferment, Iſe crak the Croun of ony 
. Engliſ Loon that don't call me Laird, and kuſs the End a 
o'my Dagger. * 
2 Mob. In geud troth Mon, an ſo wal I; for our Na- 
tion bin a varry aud Nation. Iſe mak aw Peuple ken 
that the Fameles, in the Highlouds be auder than Nuah 
or Adum; and King Jemmy's Famile was before them 
aw; and if he don't dee will be ater. - 
Mar. Now,Gentlemen,you've heard theKing proclaim 4. 
And paid Obedience to your abſent Lord. 
By us 1 Firſt Commiffanem and Friends, 0 


9 


1 „ 9 
Cy 1 5 
7; 


| 2 — r 1 
* * « A. OW * 
TH | p S ' 2 Ef * 
. . N . ' 


7 3 . . 0 4 ? "> 1 5 * 


"hs: Earl 5 Ma named. 


Vil We wiſh you to depart and go in Joy 
e || Each Man remembring oft the happy Days 
That now are promis d to this Glorious Land. 
e | To Morrow we ſhall call ye to prepare, | 
| Your Warlike Equipage, and here command _ 
| Thatev'ry Citizen compleatly Arm Th 
As many Seryants, Tenants, Vaſſals, Friends, 2 
As his Eſtate and Fortune will allow: 8 
For ſo our King ordains, whoſe Preſence ſo:n 5 54 
Will give new Life and Spirit to our Cauſe. "i 
| Ham. Fear nothing Countrymen, the juſt Reward * 
I Of Vertne is at hand, and we ſhall conquer; | 
i] On be reſolute, and know your Leaders. 
? Exeunt, Mar, Gordon, Hamilton, 


and the reſt, the. 1 1 * 


= RET; EN E IT. An Inn in Perth, "P : : 


Enter 4 4 Company of Highland ab, and Laſſer, in nu. 
Benner and Plads. 


4 Jun UD, o' me Saul what ba de Paths. coll 
at Perth-Toun here, Iſe gang twanty Moil 
ithouten ſhun tul knaw what the Deel they mean, ne 
cal I tal at laſt; for whan I come tul the Toun Gat, a 
ſtrange Mon, with a Gormant as rud as my Lady Don- 
atbain's under Patticot, ask'd me gin I be fro Earl Mar, 
En I cry, Why Mon, Iſe be fro aw th' Earls in Scotland, 
An he cry d gang the fro a Bonny Lad, thou'rt Six Foot Ai 
High, an fo I gang d tul this Houſe here, an knaw not 
What tul dee, gin ye don't inform me, Femmy. ex 1 
Jem. W'uns wou'd ye ha me the muckle Deel, tu} tat IG 
what I don't knaw, but as Iſe gang along Iſe heard K 
Drum, row, row, row, an I neer hear it but ance be:. 
fore at Edenbro-Toun, whan my Laird carry d me tul a 
fine Engliſh Show, an I ween'd it might be the ſame. 
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51 BY Earl 7 M AR marr d. 


Wks Peggy. Fie, fie, Jemmy Lad, ye wud gang, whan Ile 
IN 1 0 ye it was a Drum, tul caw the Lads fro Soldiers, 
and mak ye feeght, wae's me! Gin ye had nea better 
ha tarryd wuth Peggy, than run to be ſhort in the Brain 
or the Bally, or gin ye loſe your awn'twa Legs, ye e 
gang abut on twa Wooden Stumps. b 


Jem. S'blead Laſs, how ken ye that? 


Peggy. Vary weel, ken ye Maiſter Hamilton of Glen- 
gardin, he's fourteenth Couſin to Maiſter Hamilton of | 
Caſtletoun, wha's within Nine Kindred of Laird Hamilton 
of Dalzacoba, wha's Fourth Couſin: to Colonel Hamilton 


of Tulliochi, wha's i'th Firſt Degree to General Hamilton 


that feeght i' Flanders, and this Hamilton of Glengardin 
ſaid tul me ten Days agon, kus me Peggy, and Iſe tell 


thee News, ſo I kuſt him, an quo' he, Earl Mar, Laird 
Huntly, Laird Tullibardin, wuth monny maer, wold ſet 


ö up King Jemmy, and raiſe aw the Highlond-Clans, fro 


Coptens, an Cornols, an Drumers, an Soldiers tul 


8 feeght fro King Femmy, fro, quo thay, Dy SA Bonn; Lod, 


an will be geud tul Scotland. 


John. What then wull they dee wuth to ther King that 
came fro abroad? By my Saul I ween that the Peuple be 
ay full of Wutchcraft, an wud ha a New King tul Day, 


an another tul Morrow, but the Deel tak their Counſels; 
Ife ge a Groat tnl be out o Perth-Toun, an gin Iſe come 


here maer, the Deel ſtuff my Weam with Hogs-Fleſh. 
Peg. Mark ye now Femmy, and folo — Counſel, 

ang out oth Toun, an let the Lairds play their Tricks 
55 themſels, fro gin ye put yer Hond intul the Fier, yell 


brun yer Fingers. 


£ Jem. Haud yer Tang, fro gin I folo 2 Womens 
; Counſel, Iſe be nea wiſer than Saum o'th Dale, who 
* hong d himſel cauſe his Wife bad nem. N 
Peg. Gin ye gang wuth that ugly Laird Mar, tack | 
the Heart o yer poor Peggy. Iſe as ſoon folo the Wutch 
N Exdor tul the Deel's Houſe, ful puck the mom o 
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Maguſte, an gin he knaws not what he's about ne Mon 


in aw Scotland knaws. Iſe warrant ye his Head be as 
long as a Bag-Pudden, an as full o Meat, an gin ſome- 


thing cum not out fro the geud o our Clans, than cut 
the Weaſon o poor Jemmy. | 
Peg. Tarry a while Jemmy, an Iſe gang bak tul 


Maiſter Hamilton, an knaw hou Maters ſtond, an gin f 


ye than gang, be it o your own Head, fro Maiſter Ha- 


milton wull tal me tru. 


Jem. Wae Peggy, Iſe afrad ye ga” Maiſter Hamilton 
ſomewhat fro aw this News; gin yer Maidenheed be 2 


betwuxt yer twa Legs, Iſe vary much miſtaken, an than 
o' my Saul ye an ſhal be twa Folks; ken ye Joby 3 


(turning to him) hou pal ſhe looks ſ blead Mon ſhe's ſald 
her Bable; an is ne mear Meat fro Jemmy. 


Peg. ( Crying) Ye lee, ye lee, ye fou Loon, my Maiden- .* 

heed be as ſaf as when I. cam fro my Mother, and ye 
ſal ſlander poor Peggy ne mear, yer Heart, an yer Tang 
be beath wucked an fals, ye ha o Mind tul turn Rebel 
againſt King Georgee, an leave Peggy like a Lyar as ye 
are, ſo gang yer gat tul King Femmy and Earl Mar, an 


the Deel, an thay twa wul lead ye tul Hell. 


Jem. So wulll Laſs, an gang ye tul Maiſter Hamil 
ton, an whan I cum back a grat Mon, Iſe ean pout a 1 
lout at thee, and ye ſhall nea ha me maer, gin ye wuld 
kuſs min Arſe; ſo farwull, Huzza fro . Jemmy an 


Earl Mar. (Exit, 


Jo hn. Now Peggy Laſs; luk « o W as yer Mon, an 


gee me yer Hond, fro Iſe carry thee tul the Kirk, an 
mak thee my Wiſe, an weſe live in Rang An. love 


2 8 Earl. Ir 15 R HT” 1 7 3 
Men that be hong'd, an feed o old froz Laſſes, that 
die fro Vexation, cauſe ne Mon gat em Bairns 

Jem. Spak as ye wul, I tal ye Peggy, that Iſe gang 
wuth the Clans, and draw my Dagger fro King urn 
and Earl Mar, I wot not what ye ſay of him, he was 
ance a grat Mon at Court, and Pen-man to Queen Aunes 
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The Earl of Mar — „ Y 


Fas... Peg. Here Lad, tak my Hond an my Heart tulgether, 
0 Iſe be thy Loving Wife, and we fal ſee geud Times, 
Wan theſe "4s Loons be hong'd or drown'd ith. Firth, 
an gin we be ne'er fo poor, we wul ha the Comfort tul 
keep our Honeſty. 
John. Weel away a as ha gat my Saul, Iſe tal thee 
-— an Dora Proverb. | 


Mpuch now at Perth is olainh underſteud, 

Ill be that Wind that bleaws tul ne Mon geud. 

The Rebel Jemmy now wul loſe his Life, 1 
But I, by his bad Bargain, gat a Wife. (Exeunt. 


IM A C T | Scime ; 
* The Earl of Mars Head Quarters at Perth. 5 


* kater Hamilton, Earl Mariſchal, Laird Tulibardin, and 
N | General Gordon. 


— 


Hamilton. Tel ye, my Lord, the Buſineſs of the War, | 
Is not for ſuch a weak, unballanc'd Head | 
As yours; the Soldier's Part belongs to Us, 

Whoſe long Evperience, gain'd in many a War, 
Renders us apt and proper to Command. 

I Mariſ. Tell me not, General, of the Trade of 3 
Nor boaſt in bluſt ring Words your great Exploits, 
Each Man that has but Eyes and common Senſe, 

May ſee the proper Seaſon of Advantage, 

And ſeize i it, if he dare: This offers now; 
Our Force is num'rous, brave, well arm'd, and irong, | 
Sterling and Edenbro', undefended, weak, 

And if we dare Attempt *em, both are Ours. 

What! Have I drawn my Sword to play with it, 

To mark out Circles in the Sand, or toſs the . 
With boyiſh Sport, againſt a Mud- built Wall 2 

No Sir; for other Purpoſes I came, 

And thought you Soldiers wou u'd have found me Work; 
But I'm miſtaken —— 2 5 Ham 
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; Ham. Tuo much, my * 1 ns your loyal Zeal, Re 
Jet now it burns too, fierce with needleſs Heat; 7 


At ſuch a Rate? Sure if you ever dar'd, 5 


| And we dareany Thing 
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We are not now to fight, but to ſecure 


The rn and Friends we have: If now we mare 53 
We hazard all = 
Sterling it ſelf is ſtrong, Argyle is there, 


our glorious Cauſe at once; 


I know him well, a Valiant, Watchful Chief, 
Quick he reſolves, and ſteadily purſues, 

Nor leaves an idle Minute for the Foe. 

And as for Edenbro it nought imports, 

Till we have Sterling gain d. Beſides our Backs 
Ate preſs'd by Sutherland, with all his Clans; 
But let our Force increaſe, and we ſhall leave 


Sufficient Guard behind to check his Troops 1 \ 

And march ſecure to Battle with Argyle. "© FX 
E. M. What! Muſt we wait, and argue _ and bas 

And reaſon all our Reſolutions cool, 4 


Tell tedious Tales of old Adventures oer, 
And loſe the preſent Minutes ? While our Foes : 3 
Gather new Strength, and drain the Countries wa 
And fill their crowded Camp by our Delay. 4 f 


What will our Maſter ſay, when he ſhall hear, 5 

A Noble Army ſtole a little Town, 1 
Then ſat debating Victory away, Wo "SS on 
About the Paſſage of a narrow Frith? 89 "of 


By Heaven it ſhames me Tell me, was it fo, 
You Generals fought Abroad? Was Flanders won 


A King and Crown ſhould make you more than Men. - 
" Gord My Lord, You puſh this Chance Debate too fats Ta F 
ur 8 are as bold and brave as yours, | E 


E. Mariſ. Now by our Sacred Monarch's Head, Od 


| Ye dare not Soldiers——it is Cowardice, | # 
Rank Cowardice — "4. 
Ham. Cowardice! My Lord—take heed Fer 

© Gord, Cowardice | 5 e wo 
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—_ "2 Earl 1 of 1 N marr A. = 1 
Tulli. Thus long, my Lord, I've bluſh'd in Güte Shame, 5 
ere hear the heedleſs Raſhneſs of your Tongue; | 
But Words like Coward, I can bear no more. 
E. Mariſ. What does it ſeingye? Take your own Revenge. 
(Draws his Sword. 


Gord. Yes, we are all prepar'd to meet your Arm. 
= 1 * draw. 
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Enter Earl Mw. 


[Aer Hah, Swords! What Madneſs now voſeſſes y. ye, 
Why Friends is this a Time for private Broils, 
When Scotland and its Honour lies at Stake, 
And we are lab'ring for the Fate of Nations? 
This will ſound Glorious to our Engliþ Foes, 
And make a Scene of Mirth in Sterling Camp. 
1X From what Foundation could this Quarre! ſpring? 
1 Ham. That fiery Earl has only calPd us Cowards! 
(Pointing to Earl Mariſchal. 
Becauſe we ſcorn'd to learn the Rules of War, 
Beneath his raſh untemper' d Diſcipline. 
Mar. Youre much to blame, my Lord; but let it paſs; ; 
\ - Sink your Reſentments for the Publick Good. 
Say not a Word of this to all our Friends: 1 
Ive better News, a Meſſage from the King, 1 
With freſh Aſſurances of ſtrong Supplies. 
Much he commends you for your ready Zeal, 
And will reward you with diſtinguiſh'd Honours: 
Mean Time to ſhow you what ye may expect, 
He ſent me This to wear. (Showing a Garter. 
Omnes. We wiſh you Joy; my Lord. 
Mar. Nay, no more, my Lord The ſame Meſſage brings 
The Stile of Duke, ſo Bracious is the Will 
Of our Great Maſter !- But this Seaſon calls 
For cloſer Conſult : How we may deſerve 
The Royal Bounty that his Hand beſtows; 155 
And make ſome poor amends for all his Love. 
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This Is muſt talk at large—Retire with me, 
Generals ſhould watch all E — 


* 
wee! 


8 0 E N £ II. 4 Field in the Bail 
ip of Kill Drummie. 


Exeunt on. 


„ 


Enter Jockey, with about Twenty of Lord Mars Veche 


Drummie, ye can aw witneſs 


Su ad one Engliſhman call'd Secret 
* E Gentlemen of the Bailyſhi; 


of Kill 
ro me that 


| Tſe gang about fro Houſe tul Houſe, an cau ye aw oe 


yer Neams, an ſhow ye my Laird's Latter, where he 


mak's threat tul brun yer Houſees, an mar a yer Geuds, 
gin ye gang nea tul him tul Perth, wath yer Horſes an 3 
yer Arms, ye ken the Latter, where he ſwears by aw 
that's Sacred hee'l du't, an ye knaw he's a Mon of his - - 
Word, an keeps his Oath wuth very grat Straitneſs; | 3 


he's nea in a Banter by my Saul, gin ye had bean bye 
when he wreet, ye wold ha ſeen his Face furrow'd lika = 


Cow-Turd, an his Eyn as keen as an Eng/iſh Bull-Dog 


an his Back as high as a Camels, ſo grat was his Wrat 


an now he be a Soldier it be tan Times bigger. 8 I 


Gentlemen I tal ye what ye mun expact gin ye nea gang, 
an poor Jockey ha don aw he can fro my Laird. 

1 ff. Scots-man. Jockey, what wul he do wuth us whan 1 
we be ther, Iſe nea gang, gin he'll nea mak me a Cop = 


ten, fro Iſe vary weel wher I am. 


2d. Scots-map. Iſe be as wulling to far Laird Mar as 
ony Mon i aw Scotland, but the Deel has put a bad 


Caſe at preſant, gin Iſe nea gang, he'll brun my Houſe, / A 


an gin I de, Iſal be hong d fro a T raytor. 


Now fockey 


ye be vary grat wuth my Laird, an gin ye but ſand him 


a Latter, tul deſire King Georgee tul gang h 
| * then Gebby 3 wul teeght 


his | 


eam to his 
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=—_ The Earl of Mar marr'd, 


fro Laird Mar and his new King, as ony Lad oth? L 
Highlands. 

taudfaſt. Ay, ay, my Boy, you are in the Right of 
it, I wou'd not ſtir a Foot, if I was you, without a 
Certificate that King George had reſign d, and another 
to keep me harmleſs from any Statutes or Laws for 
taking up Arms, and no Body can give you that but 
King George: Why you an't ſuch Fools to believe, that 
becauſe you are my Lord Mar's Tenants, you are to be 
kill'd, hang'd, or drown'd for him whenever he pleaſes; 
at that Rik. Friends, this ſame little Bundle of a Man, 
this Lord Mar, would be greater than the King him 
ſelf, for the King can't oblige you to do any ＋ hing 
without the Law. | 
1 Scots=man. Sa ye ſea Mon? T han it be in our awn 
zes gin we gang or nea; an Laird Mar fro aw his 
Honor wul lead the Peuple o Scotland the muckle Deel's 
Dance. Burt gin he brun our Houſes, Mon, an turn us 
aw out, fro we be his Tenants? 

Stand. His Tenants, you are no more his Tenants; 1 
is a Traytor, and has no Right or Title to a Foot of 
Land, its all forfeited, and you have ne more to do 
with him, than you have with the Czar of Muſcovy. I 
tell ye honeſt Friends, this ſame Maſter of yours, that, 
was, took the Oaths to King George, ſwore to defend 
him with all his Power; and now he has ſworn to ano- | 


| 1 2 N King the ſame thing, and he would ſwear the Com- 


paſs round to new Kings, if he could but get a little 


more Money or Preferment. He has cunning enough 


177 [ 224, Scot. S'blead Mon, ler but the Kirk curſe him, an 
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indeed, and has ſeduc'd a great many People that don't 
know what they are doing; but he'll have the Curſes of | 


them and their Poſterity for ever. 


that s eneuf. a 
Sand. Ay, ay, but that fignifies eg now be bas 
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| =, Tho: Earl of MAR marrd. ” ky 13 1 
Wives like Horſes in the Field, an knoc our Bearns 

down like Poultry. e 
S Stand, They will do ten thouſand times worſe than 
that; they Il ſpit you and roaſt you like a Joint of Mut- 
for ton, they Il ſtick Twenty of you together with Pitch, 


=o 


but and ſet you a flaming like ſo many Beacons; in ſhort, 
hat they'll bake you in Ovens, boil you in Cauldrons, broil 
> be || you on Gridirons, and all in cold Blood, and ſay their 
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ſes; Prayers, and thank God all the tige. 51175 
lan, } 1/2. Scot. What bleaby Rogues are theſe ! Iſe as ſean 
im- | budge tul the Meath of Hell, and kep company wuth % 
ing Satan an the Hell-Sprites, as gang to Laird Mar, an 
Sk . . J go 
wn | 24. Iſe nea gang Jockey. 
his „ oo ooiv4 SES ä 
eel's | 4th. Nea I ge „ 

1 us | _ 5th. Nea 5 : bb 90 Z 
Jockey. So, ſo, this Engliſh Loon has freeghted em aw 
„ he (Aſide) Wall, 8 bh nea mo to fa AN 
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on't . 2d. Scot. A brave Oct a' my Saul, an Iſe 

es of fro King Georgee, an ſo wul aw of us. 

* Omnes. Aw, aw fro King George. © +," 

. Stor. Now, Jockey, when you wreet to my Laird, 

land My Sarvice, an tal him he is a grat Rogue. 

| <4 ds A Villan froame. i 8 0 C 
gz. A. Rebel fro me. F 
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11. The Earl. f Ma R rd. 
ff. Sa too, Jockey, that whan he gang to the Gallow | 
Tr ree fro his ill Deads, Iſe wul be ther, an wuſh him a 
geud Journey. 
2d. Tal him, Iſe bag a Piece = the Coord that he 8 
tul ſwung in, tul kep his Lairdſhip in my Memory, gin 
ĩt be ne aw beſpoken. _. 0 
Jockey. Wal, wal, Gentlemen, ye con nea blam me, ye 
ken I am Laird Mar's Bailie, an I mun de as Im bad; 
but I wul ſand my Latter, an kep my ſel out o Danger, 
| fro tul tall Troth I ha ne mear Mind to be flay'd than 
ye, an ſo farewal. (Exit Jockey. 
Stand. You ſee, honeſt North-Britons, for we are all 
one, tho diſtinguiſh'd into South and North; how eaſy 
iĩê: is to be impos d upon, if you don't give your ſelves 
ö K. time to enquire into the Bottom of Things; the want 
bol Enquiry is the only Thing that has enſnar'd the poor 
MNMultitude to follow theſe deſperate Courſes, and when 
they find the Truth, this Mar will be left as naked as a 
kan Gameſter, when his Cheats are diſcover'd. And 
beſides, you will have the Honour of ſaving your Coun- 
from the Hands of Rogues, and Cut-throats, and 
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| Ay enjoy the Bleſſing of a Peaceable Government. 
4 Scor. Iſeween, bonny Lad, that ye be areeght Mon, 


1 4 an we owe ye much Thank foo yer gend Counſel, an 

A” gin ye gang with aw us, we'll ge ye the beſt Scors-Ale 

m Kill-Drummie, an we'll grow blyth an many fro King | 
5 5 5 Ge . 

15 * 6 . Srot. Yea, let us gang quick 1 1 
Stand. With all my Heart, we can do no leſs than wiſh 

well to the Perſon who protects our Lives and F Wunmen 

and if he calls upon us to aſſiſt him. 4 


2 


the! 


if » Me muſt all follow in Defence of Right, Fig JO 
And bravely for our injur d Country fight; 
For when juſt Princes rule by wholeſome Lawn. * 
The Monarch S ever, 1s the n les Cauſe.. 
( Earn 9 Mes. 
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The Earl of Man ; marrd. 


SCENE 11 
in | The Head Quarters at Perth. 


Ay Enter Mar, Hamilton, Earl-Mariſchal, Gordon, b. 
er, Mar. ELI then; our Nein all ſtand fd, if 


To paſsthe Frith, and charge our Foes at ne i 

ey. | And break their Infant Forces in the Forming: 

2 II think this Conduct bears a proſp'rous Face. I 
| Ham. Truſt me, my Lord, it much ayails in War, N 

ves Jo ſtart the Firſt, and rather give the Blow *- | 

ant Than wait it. Early Courage ſoon alarms 

oor Our Friends; the ſlackeſt then will ſpeed _ 

hen TO Honour's Goal, and hope an equal Prize. 

as2 | E. Mariſ. Beſides, our Hopes are not confin'd alone; 

And Jo this our Native Soil, our good Allies, mm 


dun That on the Borders wait for our Succeſs, 1 DN 5 
and ¶ Will catch new Life and Spirit as we move, "5 2 
And by us learn to dare ſome glorious Deed, | 

fon, To Rival Scotland in her firſt Exploit. 

an Fear you, my Lord, from England, what Deſi igns * 


he Popiſh Lords and Forſter have in View? W 
Mar. Their Letters ſeem to promiſe wondrous welle 4 
They have engag'd ſome Gown/men in the Cauſc 46 J 8 
On whoſe brisk Eloquence they much depend. = 


wilh Ham. Thoſe are the Men, the Leaders of the 
Ws Their ſacred Character, and Holy Zeal, 


\ re fitteſt to advance our Glorious Work. 

O! With what Pleaſure have I ſeen the Crew, 

aze on a Preacher, who with thundering Tone, 

And Vehemence of Geſture, and of Accent, 

| as bellow d out Damnation; to each Clauſe 
as $ tack'd Damnation, till the Ferment work'd 

t their guſhing Eyes, and evry Hand - 


£ 
Wk 


Stood, 1. 
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Stood ready to obey the Preachers Voice? . 
Aar. Tis true, there is a wondrous Force in Sound; 
Wen right apply d, and Men believe the Speaker, 
Not from the Pruch, but from the Drefs he wears, 
Who ſpeaks it 
Ham. Ay, my good Lord, one Partyman i in Blacks 
ls better than an hundred cloath'd in Red: 
hi * Ol There is Magick in that ſober Colour 
That charms Mens Senſes, and enchants cheir Reaſon, ol 
To follow blindfold, as the Paſtor leads. | 
There was a Soldier: once a brave One too, E 
Who found his Tongue more Pow'rful than his Arms: I 

He knew the Preaching Vein, and all its Uſe, ;: *: 
And took the Trade from the Profeſſors Hands, 
JI 0o make it ſerve the Purpoſes of Var. 
Mar. Poor Imitators have debas'd it ſince. 
Ham. Or I could name a Layman fit as He, 
1 U gifted equally for ſuch a Work: | 
. $20 Who might do Wonders i in the zealous Way, 
| ot And for the Lord of Hoſts both Fight and Pray. 

* Mar. So Gen'ral you're inclin'd to. Mirth I ſee; 

Bur have we none of theſe within our Camp, 
| * To work our Soldiers, and to ſound th' Alam 
4 6-2 Of Right, of Truth, and Conſcience in their Ears? 
E. Mariſ. None, but an idle Jeſuit or two: 
Fools that talk all they mean, and ſpeak outright; 
* Eq e een Truth would be ſuſpected there. 2% 
is right, the ſureſt Way to fire Mens Souls, 
AIs by e and ſeeming Hints remote, 
{4 $a Folave the Audience ſomething ſtill to gueſs; 
Which they will ſoon interpret for themſelves, 
. . like it better ſo than plainly told. 5 
. Te |. N. Ham. I ſaid, your Lordſhip underſtood the Art, 
336 Wh And would you but diſplay it too 
Mar. Gen ral, no more, ſince you have found the Means 


Pet the proper Engines to the Work. ha, 
Mean while, tis is fe that we e our Hoſt, ys 
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92 The Earl of MAR Marr l. 17 

„For our intended Paſſage o'er the Fri 

My Lords, and Gentlemen, you Il ſoon receive 

| The neceſſary Orders for our Maren. 

| Now mind your Duty, give a good Account. 3 

;-- 2. OE your firſt Action Leave the reſt to Fate. 2 
| E Exeunt all but Hamiltoii | 

|| Ham. By Heav n This Earl has got a ann 1 

n, And is aſham'd to ſhow the Pious Gift: 3 
ret Cromwe! did — A better Man than ne. 
I O had l but ſome honeſt Engliſh Prieſt, . 

be: Some Bo anaerges of the Holy Train, | . 


Oh 


o "a DO 2 5 
Fr. 8 N | „ ok : 
0 * * FRY "a 1 We +44 2 . 
8 4 ts ; Ras * 


7 d, wal him Thunder from the Holy Place, DS Ty 4 
And ſweat with Drops of Non-reſiſting Grace: ot 
Confirm from Scripture, Sacred James's Line, STA 4 * 


Mm Aud Prove Infallible the * Divine. | 
55 Exit anita 


7 A 0 T Ill. 3 A 
Scene. A Mountainous Part of Setlnd, 


Enter Wilſon, Mackletn, Officers in Mat's ann, 
© : 4 and en Servant. 3 4 _ 
” Mac. H ER Ei in the Name of Wonder ad 9 

tend to lead me, Wilſon? I don't Ane 

Iwhere. this Wizard dwells ; but Tm ſure I have taken 
sas much Pains to go to this Servant of Satan, as would. 
I have carried me to his Maſter. A Pox of his Diabolis 
cal Highneſs, the Prince of the Air; a Man would thin 
ans; | he fed his Vaſſals with no other Diet than thin Element, 
I for I can't ſee what elſe the Wretches ean meet with 1 in "Ft 
I {this exalted Region. 3 
For Wil. Come, come, the Tediouſneſs of our Journey 
as. will ſoon be „ bythe the News we ſhall hear. 

| eds * Mac: 4 
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18 The Ear _ M. AR N 


Mac. Why, Faith, I think the Fellow has choſe a ve- 
ry convenient Place, for a Correſpondence on both 


Sides; he is placed about the Middle, between Heaven 
and Hell. > 


is more in theſe Things than you are aware of. It is a 


but they really do ſee the Perions that are dead, in 
the very Form and Manner they expir'd in: They them- 
ſelves will tell you, that they are not fond of the Second 
Sight, but are ſometimes -yery uneaſy at it, but they 
can't prevent it. 

Mac. They have reaſon enough to be troubled at it ; 
for they have as many diſmal Sights as a Pariſh-Clerk, 


8 > 
2 5 F <5 


19: look us full in the Face, and tell us whether we ſhall be 
1 8 bis ſhot, or knock'd o' the Hęad in the Battle we are to be 
; engag d in; and we muſt pull off our Hats, thank him 


piece to buy Oa: meal, by way of Legacy. 
. Humour; but if I was to tell you half the Stories I know 


been, I could caſily have made a Convert of you. Gy 
- Dicky. Yea, by my Sal, ye ſpak reet Maiſter, fro gin 
be ne kenn aw the Folk that be to Dee dauncing before 
his Eyn, Dich be as grat a Leear as the muckle Deel. 
He ſpak to me ance, an ſay, Dicky, Iſe kenn thy Gran- 
nam "Moll Mel), withouten Shoon or Stockin, ſhe be 


on her Heed in the Ditch, an dee: So Ie gang to Fife 
Cloſe, an kenn her twa Legs, and her naked Arie in the 
Air, an her Heed in the Mudd ; and Iſe cry Grauny, 
but the Deel a bit ſhe anſwer me; than I feel, an ſhe be 


Mil. You muſt not turn the Matter to a Jeſt; lere 


Gift that the Poſſeſſors don't know how they come by; 


or an Undertaker, without any Profit from the Funerals. 4 
[So then this Son of Prophecy will purge his Opticks, 


kindly for his good News, and leave him a Groat a 


Mil. Well, I find there's no beating yon out of your 


of this Fellow, and how inkallible his e . 1 


picking Wool eut o'th' Hedges in F ife Cloſe; an ſhe pitch x 


as culd an as deed as a Herring, that were three wg 
out ; # Salt-water. | | 


8 
© Wo 


creeping out o his Cave, and cumming this Way. 


At One preciſely, when I wak d, I took my Stand upon 0 
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Wil. Ay, ay, Dicky, you ſay true, he is a wonderful "of 
Fellow: But prithee how far is it to his Habitation?̃ N 
Dick). Ye be cloſe by the Place: Iſe kenn him now 3 


Mac. So, I ſee him: Prithee 1/7 Ion do you Acro 

him; ſor they ſay, if one ſpeaks to the Peril firſt, Be! 
has no Power over one: Now you muſt know, I would 
take all the Care I could to give the Enemy no Advan- 
tage. Damn him, how he looks at me ] am to be ſhot 
or Hang gen ghgt's Ns ng” "4 1 9 


Euter Wirard. 


me, "tht Night the Moon jochd Nee, K de 
little, and ſome imperfe& Shadows skimm'd be 3 
Eyes: I ſaw, but did not welldiſtinguiſh all their Forms. 


the higheſt Point of all the Mountain, there I viewd 
the Moon again, her Colour was quite alter d, Thou- 43 
ſands of bloody Drops ſtain'd her fair Light, and thro 
the Air there en d to drop ſmall Streams of Blood, 
they drizzled Southward. Ons ſtrange Events muſt be 
the Conſequence — I will think a little. | « ; M0 

Mac. Diſturb him not yer, for we may loſe our La- 9 


bour by an unſeaſonable Interruption of his TE. ee 9 


Stand off, the Viſion's ſtrong upon him. 


Wiz. Theſe are the firſt Preſages, this Day will give "if 
me more diſtin& Views of all that's labouring in the 
Womb of Fate! To Day my, Morning Slumber too 
will have its full Completion in the cleareſt Light: Theſe * 
Nightly Glances are often broken and disjointed ; but 
they promiſe more perfect nn and now the 2. ime 3 
draws near. = "PA 

Wil. Moſt worthy Sage, our Cariokity has led 4 us to 
you, ho can beſt ſatisfy us, to learn what Turn this 
War will AR aud what Perſons you by the- certaig 
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1955 of ſecond Sight, have ſeen predeſtin'd to fall a 
>» Sacrifices on this extraordinary Occaſion. _ 

Wiz. As I can't obſtru& my Skill in Seeing; ſo nei- 
ther would I my Kindneſs in 7 if as yet I had 
beheld any Thing that I might call certain; But the 
| Sence i is Dark, and huddled in Obſcurity. : 

Mac. So, ſo, I an't ſure then, but that I may be 
kill d without knowing of it beforehand, =—(Afide. 

Wiz. Hah !—So, That is paſt. OTIS. 
1 Wil. What ſay you, Sir? 

„ iS Mix. I ſaw a little ſhadowy Form ariſe, | 

Athwart i its Breaſt a Myſtick Emblem ſhone, 

With a dim Glory, —— faint Luſtre made 
, it ſelf look more unpleaſing, _ * 
And drew Contempt upon the Arms of Greatheks, | 
| Hypocriſy : ſat ſmiling on its Brow, - gs 
While Guilt a fair reflecting Mirrour held, 
1 On which, when-c'er the awkard Figure look d, _ 
4 Fs =" Ir tore a Heap of Monuments and Acts, . 
That witneſs'd foul Corruption, broken Vows, | 
And endleſs Perjuries of Bankrupt Conſcience; © ++ 
Then threatned with a Truncheon in its Hand, 
And turn'd behind to view a meagre Hoſt, 
1 Ot; ragged Followers | Et 
Mac. That muſt be He by Heav'n! It is the General 
without Doubt, the r is exactly right? But 
7] T muſt ask what becomes of him, or elſe I have took a 

| geal of unneceſlary Pains to hear an Account of a bad 
Picture, when I can ſee the Original every Day for no- 
5 him? Pray, Mr. Prophet, is that all Fn can Lad of 1 
Wiz: What, again! 36 
Wl. Had you another Vie Sir d, T. Ius, for on 
5 that our Hages and Happineſs depend: Let us know 
| fl that Fate deſigns, - er y Have 2 72 * ee 1 
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"= 23. Earl. of Man e =. 
a Vi 2. Again I view'd the ſame ill-favour d Shade, , * be | 
| Array'd in Black, and with a down-caft Look, CE * "oh 


bon A 2 round its Neck; and on its Breaſt, 4 3219, "oo 
d | Was writ in Characters full plain to vie ß.  Þ 
e | A Txartor: By his Side a ſhaven Prieſ t.. 

I Oft bad his — a and whiſper d in its Ear. 


e Thouſands of People gaz d upon the Wretch, 
e | Pronouncing Curſes on his guilty Soul, & 1 
5 For Husbands, Fathers, and for Reder 3 22 
Mac. So, ſo, we are likely to have a fine Time of i it 4 
our General is to be hang d: I wonder what Prefernients 
his Officers are to come to. Pray Sir, what is to be- 
come of us? Are we to be drown'd like Kittens, or ot 
like mad Dogs, or only decently hang d like our General. 
Mil. Prithee let him alone, and don't trouble him 
with thy impertinent Queſtions. Sir, we thank you, few. 
{| what. you have reveald.to us already; and ſhaull bg 
glad that you would be pleaſed to diſcover freely whats. 3 
ever other Viſions you have while we ſtay. 5 "Re 3 
Wix. Hear then, I ſaw two armed Hoſts engag d d. 
And much on either Side of Scottiſb Blood,. 
Pour d on the Purple Plain, and ran in Streams, 85 
From wounded Knights and Peers of high Renown, 
But far above the Reſt, my Eyes beheld, 
A valiant Chief, who with unwearied Pace, „ 
Flew thro' the Hoſt, and ſhot a watchful Glance, "> MW 
Thro' ev'ry File, inſpiring Martial Rage: . © © 4 
His Eye look'd Conqueſt, high his Banners wav d. 
Inſcrib 5d with Hox on, Lizzxty and Gro. | 
| Whereger He turn'd, the Coward Foe retir'd, MX 
And left his unvailing Arms behind: {4 "2 6 
Then Raut enſu d, and many a League the Foe, | 
Lay ſcattered Oer the Plain, and wounded fell'd, 3 
1 95 Hundreds: Still the valiant Chief purſu'd, ped 8 0 2 
\, | On\\ WF of Victory, and-urg'd their'Flight. MM a 
I Mac. Very well, very well, good Maſter Wizatd, you” 
* ee to kal. us our lil jaded 
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and lo, Sir, there is your Fee (giving Money) which I. 
give juſt as a Patient does his to the Phyſician, who is 
o complaiſant as to tell him he'll certainly die.. 
Wil. The Devil take it, I wiſh we had not come to 
this Fellow, I have no Stomach to fighting after it, 
however he ſhan't know that. Sir, we are eblig'd to you, 
and pray be pleas'd to accept this. (gives Money) 
Mix. I know you not, but I have told you Fruth, 
You have my Skill, and now accept my Thanks. 
This Day ſome Brother Wizards of the Hills 
Meet to compare their Viſions at my Cell; 


1 he Time draws nigh, — Adieu. 
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Exit Wizard. 
Wil. Prithee, Friend, what do you think of this Fel- 
lou and his Viſions, their Appearances look but ill u 
on our Cauſe: Id be content to renounce my Belief of 
| Prophecy and Second- ſight, if. I was but ſure the Wi- 
N ard was miſtaken. | 
1 is * Mac. Miſtaken! Why I believe him no more than * 
1 ond a French-Prophet, or a ſtroling Gypſie, if Hea- 
} | Oren truſts its Secrets to ſuch Boobies, it b. but a pr YN 
Sie Correſpondence. =p a 


Come leave theſe idle Mpimſi es of the Brai, 
Mpich Fools believe, and Rogues at pleaſure feign, 
When the loud Trumpet Martial Rage inſpires 1 
And kindles in our Breaſt the Warrigrs Fire 
e ſhall forget his Second-fighted Eyes, FM 
Or elfe convince the 8 that he lies, 


SC E N E II. A Champain County. 


5 4 inter Mar, Hamilton, Earl Mariſchal &c. 

Mar. We'll wait them here, and as out Foes a ee 1 
Fer well our Bodies, and diſpoſe't 10 Hoſt 4 | 
In ſuch fit Order as may promiſe beſt "= my 


A . Seel and Conqueſt to our noble C auſe. 1 
1 Hams 1 wiſh ove: ae if 25 your Wien thinks, i 
bj 8 Wouk WR 
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To a Forgetfulneſs of Fear or Fate — 


T6 breed Confuſion in their daſtard Souls; 


7 ranſport and Flame, and Eagerneſs of Heart, 


& : 
* * * o 
* ** 
N * 
75 
F, I 


& : "Re 
_— 2 
I. i; I 8 
ö © wht . 


— 0 A * ö 9 „ 
7 n . < en ia TH 2 e : ä 22 * r F 1 
8 * l 3 . 9 R 9 R N R 9 L ** 
+ e n 5 N 4 NA Wd BEE Ivy; 3 2 l 
1 1 Sp 2 * * 7 ? n * 5 2 & p : F 
n 4 5 2 1 2 N 3 0 : 7 5 - 
- « 2s.” e * 1 5 1 * * N. oy P 0 
; P F- . 5 1 Ws L ; 
kB b : 83 


The Earl pf Man as; 


Would on my Care devolve the Soldiers Part; % e 
Let me; my Lord, our ſtrong Battalia form . 
Our ſcanty Squadrons at full length diſplay, l 
And with Appearances beguile the oe. 
For fince our Horſe are weak, we muſt ſupply x 
By Stratagem and Art, the plain Defe&, _ 
Our greateſt Care and Fear on that depend. . * 
Mar. Who talks of Fear in ſuch a glorious Cauſes 6-7 
And on a Day like this, when Honour calls, - © |} 
And Loyalty inſpires our generous Hearts. * 


Doubts and Suſpicions ſhould be Strangers now, : 
Toſs'd to the Wind, or wafted to our Foes, 7 


But we, whom Heaven as by a ſpecial Care 
Has choſe to ſerve the Purpoſe of his Will: 5 * 
And free from Tyranny our native Lang. 
We ſhould rejoyce and glory in our Work „ 14 
As the Commiſſioners of Heavin. 1 

E. M. O m young Lord, thou warm'ſt my Soul indeed, 
Thy Voice is Muſick, and thy Words inſpire, ,, 


That pants and ſtruggles to diſplay i its Worth, 
And hates delay, that mocks i its forward Hopes. 
O! Were but half our Scottiſh Peers like Thees::..-. | 
Well might we promiſe to confirm our King, or "4 
And fix his Throne, in ſpite of Eugliſos Arms. ' 
Ham, This Day, my ord, will fleſh your new 
N „ os a 24 


Nor doubt ] happy Omens wit atten 
T he firſt Achievement of your Youthful Hand. 
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4 | - Theſe Papers, Captain, to your Charge wr 


I never knew a wiſe Man {mile for nothing; 
Perhaps our Friends have ſome Advantage gain'd, 

Some Fight, or leaſt ſomè Stratagem of War, 

Where Fortune turn'd the Ballance on our Side. 


— G— 


fa — — 


D 


And like a Cormorant feed upon your Joy, 
Devouring all your ſelf; your Fellow Soldiers here 


— —_. 


The firſt Adyentures — our abſent F Sd. | = 
This News, my Lords, will ſpread an Air of Joy. YJ 1 
Oer all our Camp, and fill the Soldiers Heads © $4 B+ 
With certain. Hopes of Victory: Tis true, f! 
It matters not to Souls, reſoly'd like ours; 2 ---, $ 


Bur ſlighteſt Accidents the Vulgar ſaw, 


1 Trifles themſelves become of high import, 


When magnify d by Fear, and Fools Belief. 
Re-enter Officer with the Meſſenger. 


— 


8 


Officer. That i is the General. (pointing fo Mar. | 
 Meſ. Lord General, this Packet is for yan, £5 
Your Friends are now arriv'd in Lancaſhire, 

Joyn 'd by the Scottih Succours which you ſent; 

Their Views the Letters will inform at large. 

Mar. Tis well, retire a while till we peruſe 


2. 2 


— 


This worthy Man, and ſee him nobly ſerv'd, _ 
He ſoon ſhall have our Letters, and Reward. 8 Su 
Officer Your Grace s Orders ſhall be. well Ae "By 1 
¶Exeunt Officer and Meſſenger: * 
Mar walking to the farther end of the Stages 0 
reading and ſmiling. 6 
Ham. The General's Face ſeems promiſing and gay, 


So, General, you're too cruel to your Friends, 


Have as keen Stomachs as your Grace, and hope, a 


To ſhare their Portion in the common Feaſt. 3 Tau 
Mar. J only ſmil'd at ſome of Forſter's Words,” " 
He's wondrous witty on this Garter here. 1 th 


And 1 if e' er our 8 ſends Nn Lanes, 
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| mega f Man mary L „. 
He'll never wear it but on Holydays, g 3 
With other Merriments, and careleſs Airs e 
Flaſhes of Youthful Wit. = 
E. Mariſ. That Humour ſhows no Reaſonfor Dips __ 
It is a fign that all is well at-Heart, at 
When the Pen flows with Eaſineſs and Wit. . ? 
Ham. But fay their Letters nothing more, my Lord# 
Mar. They ſay in ev'ry March they gather Strengths 1 
The Country ends to favour their Deſign. 
Nor is at all diſguſted at the Force 3 „ 0 
Ie ſent by Mackentoſh; the Troops agree, 1 x 
I Andareprepar'd and ready for the Foe, i 
Ham. Wen muſt diſpetſe this Meſſage thro the Camp; he 
And cheer our Soldiers with the welcome NewW s. 
Nor would it in the preſent Caſe be „„ ET 
To ſtrain the Point, and ſay we conquer d too. 


$ 


, 5 28. ; > Ws 
Mar. Let it be ſo, Gen'ral, be that your Care: 1 
Nor yet 1 to Fad our ray 8 6 __— 


| Nani to tis Buſinfe e. each we ll meet againg | ; 
And try our Courage on this open Plan, ; ˙ö2iG 
r. Ee Noon, my Friends, we ſhall our Fortune b N 
1 na or True or give the * Blow. . 


8 8 E N E A Plain een d two 


<a ner gb = and Har, geen a open Su of. the, 
. © 0, le ſp "a 58 as n & 

l ſe ken the Duke's flats aw. in i the Maddie 
Taz lain; but by my Saul Tſe nea care tul come near 
15 e 2 9 . as Tos 1 40 Ju nt, Ik be 200g < d 1 oO 
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Laird Mar. Fre ro _— Scotch Proverb fay, gin they can *| 
catch Geeſe, they'll catch Gazlings. Sbkad Iſe ken a 
Mon, what mun Sauny de now? Iſe ſay that Iſe be 
| reps fro Herbs and Roors fro Maiſter Johnſtpun the 
Potecary. 
Harry. Ye Mon, where] Zang ye I trow, an what to 
ve haud your Heed down fro? Gin ye nea bear up your 
2 an ken mine Face, Iſe crack your roun, 
ons © 5 
Sau. Iſe be (looking half up) a poor ſimple Mon, an 
gang abut the Heaths, an the Hills, an the Hadges to | 
gat Foot fro Fhyfick, an Iſe eel them to Maiſter - 
Fohnſtoun. _ 4 
Har. Now, the Deel tak hold on thee, fro thou art a 
_ grat Lear, + ken thee wa, an uy Name be Sauny 
Mealtub. by 
Sau. Sblead Harry, i is it ye; now by my Saul mine Heart 
leap to ken ye; fro Iſe be muckle afraid ye be ſome Sol- 
dier, or Dragoon fro Duke of Argyles Camp. 20 
Har. So Iſe be Mon, and Iſe gang to this Place to ken - 
how Laird Mar's Army ond, and to gat into his Se-“ 
crets, and ſo Iſe be made a Serjeant fro my reward. |« 
Sau. Now this is, geud Luck fro us both, Harm, fro| | 
| Iſe be ſent from Laird Mar abut the ſame Mater, an 
gin ye tul me aw ye know, Iſe tal thee, an ſo ye ha nea 
nead to gang further, an we be both ſafe fro Danger of 
honging fro Spies. 
Har. Wal, wal, Iſe tak thy Counſel, an ſo row tal 
A - 7 aw the Buſineſs, « an what they pak abut their new 
Kin 8 | 
. 2 Wh 75 Kiird Mar ſays, tul the Soldiers that 
be cumming tub them, Day after Day; an the) ff 
| their Heeds, an fay, he be a backward Bearn. 
Har. Now our Peuple wuſh he would come, fr the 
3 ſay, they wul fight the batter when they ken an hundre 
thouſand Pound Ergliſh my may be theirs, Bin Ai 
Ses him incu. 45 Finchen 9 7s, 
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De Earl of Man — „ 


't | Fan, The Deel tak me fie Iſe care what decans af 


& him, gin poor Sauny be but ſafe, an a Seot land at 1 
be, Peace again. 124 
he Har. But Sauny, What be: the Number oth Clans 

that feeght on your Side, an how d' ye intend tul bring 
de your Battle abut? _ I 
ur Sau. Mon, Iſe tal thee, we have awake Macks o th! 


in, Highlands, one Hundred Meh of one Name, aw very E 
| big, an tall, but the Deel a Shirt or a Shune among aw _ 
an | the Company. Now pray, how are your Peupel? 
to Har. Why Mon, aw the Soldiers look like Gentle 
ter men, their Garments are vary fine, an they have geud - 
4 Drink, an Meat, and Mony in their Pockets, an they 
tal ſay they wull feeght like Lyons, an ha nea 1 on 
1 | your Rogues and Rebels. 
Sau. How, Harry, gin they caw us Rogues: an Rebels 
art] we match them by my Saul, fro we aw caw them ſea; 1 
ol- gin ye ha a Mind tul learn bad Words, gang ye but tul 
I Laird Mar, an General Hamilton, an gin ye don't learn, * 
en] ye be abad Scholar: Iſe hear Hamilton pray backward 
den twa Hours together, an aw againſt King Georgee. 
Har. Wal, but Samy, whan CTY lelign to Keb 
the Mater out? 
Sau. Tul Day Mon; an gin; ye be not ready, we ſhall | 
beat ye by my Saul. + 
0 Har. Ho, Sauny, where the Deel drive ye 8 Be | 
not in ſea muckle haſte to be at us, fro the Duke of Ar- 'H 
ay gyle wull ge your Maiſters a Breakfaſt, Dinner, an Sup- 
per aw together. Now, Sauny, Iſe ge ye geud Adviſe, 
gin ye be not mad, ye wul gang wuth me has the 
; Dake s Camp: 

Sau. How, Harry, what turn Faiſe Loon, an leave 
my Maiſters! ; 
Har. Ye wul be a Fool I lay, froye wul has rig 
fitting Sheriff, an Iſe ſhall ſee you ſting, as we ſay. 

Sau. But wul ye, Harry, bring 'me jt to the Dae 
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.. Your Conſcience too you ſignally confeſs d; 

And gather'd to this Standard of our King, 5 
As to your only Refuge from Deſpair, 
Jo this the ſacred Emblem of your Hopes, „ 

The Reſtoration: You have brought your Arms 7 

; And Hearts to make the lucky Omen ſure. 


As by Commands to force you on to War: 
1 m you'll act like Men, nor can ſuſpect, 


a So, abs lie 


De Earl * Man Sho" - ; 


Har. Yea, yea, gang wuth me, an Mate aw the Diſ- | 
covery ye can to the Duke, an ye 11 be talen yo Ea a> 
your Iſe aſſure vou. 


28 


Fro Sy in Camp 45 * a E * 
As Pimp betwuxt à Mon an Maid; 
Fro Feeght, or Fornicate, or not, " 


5 * re {rs the Pence—and _— s the Plot. - Exeune. 


FR 8 "by E N E, Field of Battle, ; 


| The Armies drawn up on both Sides 
Enter Mar, Earl Mariſchal, Hamilton, Oc. 


Need not, Friends, exhort you in a Cauſe, 4 | 
Which uncompellid, and by your Reaſon led, 


I cannot think ſo meanly of you now, 1 


A Coward's Part from Hearts prepar'd like yours. 
Ham. I cannot ſtay for tedious Speeches now: 
You ſee, my Fellow Soldiers, that theſe Peers, 
With you pertake the Danger of the Day, 
or ſhall the meaneſt of you all toil more, | 
In Blows and Blood, than the moſt Noble Hands : ** 
Soldiers all, and follou me. 3 
"They fight, Mar and his Army a of the 
Stage. Enter au Officer of the Duke of Ar- 
n with his Sword ar AW, ba 
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The great Example of our Leaders Ye OE Es HT 


It is a bloody Day: Our Soldiers fought. 


To dart like {aving Gods to ev'ry Place: 


mm. 
/ 


„ A: Ear my Mar Git : "0 29 4 
off. 4 Route is now begun, I faw them fly, 9 


Like Men infpif d, and our Commanders ſeemd 
Transferring Courage to each joyful Breaſt: 


Each common Hand to do ſome worthy Deed. ; 

At once, I ſaw, two Rebel Barons fall, "JS 
A Thifd this Sword diſpatch'd, the Traytors fell, 
Heap upon Heap, ſuch Fire find all the Foes; 

Of righteous GORE, our juſt and * N 

Ha! What are theſe! 


Enter Mar, and Hamilton, Prifond „ W 


d be bound, | 


Mar. Is it your Gerd that we ſhy 


| Shackl'd, and manacled like common Slaves $ 


For Treafon ever taints the nobleſt Blood, e 


A poiſon'd Lake, whoſe very Vapour kills. 


Mong Men are loſt, and Gold and Dirt are mix'd, 


F or what could more debaſe fair Honours Head, 


What was the End of all. your Scoundrel Scl emes, N 5 


* Ang make à Mock of real A 


What have you no Diſtin&ion for a Peer? _ 
1. Guard, We hold it right to keep our Priſoners a. 
Of all Degrees, your Peerage we diſown ; | 


And were it pure as is the Chryſtal Spring, 


| Whoſe Silver Stream is bleſsd by ev'ry Salty . 


"Tis baſeſt Mire, and foul Corruption now. 


Ham. What does the Peaſant mock our Chains, 
Tis wondrous well; by Heay'n I wonld not live, © «© 
In ſuch a paltry World, when once Degrees 0 


Honour and Baſeneſs.- 
Off. That was the Buſineſs which your reh def ign' d; 


Than to corrupt the Fountain whence it ſprings. 


But to dreſs up an Idol for a dias " A 
To ſet a Pageant Baſtard on the Throne, TS... 
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$ . | Had we But I'll ſu ppreſs the glorious T hought. 


And glory in the Miſchief I deſign d. 
I would have chopp'd your Barons, Earls and . a 


The Sport of Children; and your common Bands, * 

© Should have been burnt, like trembling Beaſts in Stalls ; 3 
Or ty*d in Strings, and butcher d Side by Side. A 
More would I- 
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„ 
Mean Spirits ſure, and form'd of vileſt Clay 
That could ſuſtain to bow, and bend the nee, * 


\ Taught in the fiery Nurſeries of Rome. _ 
We have a KINO ſo gracious mild and good, 
That did you know but half his Royal Vertues, 
No Foe, no Rebel, could forgive himſelf, 


Your barbarous Inſults on his Crown and Name. 


Aud ſee the Meſſenger of L Death is come, 


FEA in private whiſper all my Crimes, 


The Earl * Mak 2 


To a poor Thing, far baſer than your ſelves. 
Mar. Sir, you have conquer'd, and may talk, 


Ham. Now by the Gods! I will indulge the Scene, vB 
In ſpite of Fate: Yes, Wretches, I will ſpeak, „ . 


Ripp'd out their Hearts, and toſs'd them in the Air, 


Offi. Now Juſtice ſhould exact the ſame on you ; 3 * N 
But we abhor thoſe Principles of Blood, of * 1 


The very Thought of once offending him. 
Alas, he grie ves, you force him to revenge, 


Ham. Pray, Sir, what Time are we to dye this Day? 
I have no Buſineſs here, and fain would _—: 
To try ſome other Country yet unknown. OG 
1. Guard, The Warrant ev'ry Minute we expect: 


Attended by ſome Grave and Holy Men, 
To fit your Souls for this ſe ſudden . 


Ene Eine er 15 Yaulters : Fact a Scots Parſon, ' 
aud twoRomiſh Eres,” and Mob: Executioner A 


en the Halters. 


C3 


PR! Holy F arfiets nearer draw, 


"th Ti is well, 2 
Sos. | 


d crave the Pardon you alone can sive. 


the Kirk an repant, an ye may hope fro Marcy. 


Fad he prevail'd, or chang'd it not to die, 


5 Thy ſelf moſt Criminal abſolving Crimes, 


: And Gifts Infallible? - 


7 Pe de Mar. 3 3 Go ot 


» 


15 Earl 75 t AAPL : 14 * 
"Feots Parſon. Geud Maiſter harkun not to the Whare © 


of Babylon, that'wul deceive yer Saul, an ſand yer poor 
Bodie an yer Spreet intul the Hall Pit; but cleave faſt te 4 


Mar. Prithee, Fanatick, let me die in Peace, 
My King had he the Field 'of Battle won, 
Wou'd haveallow'd. youall to chuſe the Way 
To Heav'n, that pleas'd you beſt. 5 

Offi. We ſhould indeed have dy d in our Religion; 1 


He would have brought the ſoft perſwaſive Arts 
Of Holy Tortures, and convincing Racks; 
T heſe are the pions Arguments of Rome, ; 
Rom. Prieſt. (to Mar), An Hundred Thouſand Maſes | 
wor your Soul. — 
2d. Prieſt. (Gives him a Wafer) Eat this, and you are 


0 a 3. * 5 * — p 
n 75 
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© Offi. Alaſs what is the Confidence of Prieſts, 
That dares inſure Salvation thus! 


ö Shall Man anticipate the Thought of Hear n, 7 
And ſaucily aſſume the Judgment Seat, 


Pronouncing Joy and Sorrow at his Will 


+ . To all Eternity? Preſumptious Rome, 


How wilt thou anſwer to the Righteous Judge- . 4 


Fooling thy Followers with pretended Pow'rs 


_ Executioner. The time is come, Gentlemen, I 2 
you' 11 forgive me, and make what Haſte you can to the 


We Ws Lead on, — Good F 1 I believe it all, my 
Thoughes are buſie, give the Dzke the reſt. 

| Prieſts on each. Side * rene, 

Mar. Ichank anch. 

.cmember me, good Prieſts. . 76.46 

Both Prieſts. We wil—— Ora anti are Pro Anime | 
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